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Strange and true News from Weſtmorel and. 


- SY _ C9 


22117 a true Relation of one Gabriel Harding, who coming home drunk, ſt ruck his Wife a 


— 


blow on the brett, and killed her outright, and then denyed the ſane: Likewiſe ho a 
stranger did cometo the Houſe clothed in green, th people th t were eye witneſſes ſaid 
Was an Angel; and h w the Stranger or An gel did give Sen. ence on the man for kil- 
ling of his Wife: Alſo how Satan d d break the mans neck that did for wear himſelf, 
and the Strauger or Angel d exumand SaJan to hurt none elie, and to vantih ; hen 
did the Strang r cl-athed in g een take h s leave of the people; whereof th: chiefeſt in 
the Pariſh defired it migh: be put into Print, and have hereu.ito ſet their hands. 


\ @ccnd god Chziſtian peovle all, 


Tune is, In Summer time. 


Tis very new, and alſo true, 


Mark what J ſay both old and young Therekoze god Chziſtians all give ear. 


Unto the General Judgment day 
I think it is not very long. 

A wonder ſtrange J ſhall relate, 

I think the like was never ſhoven, 
An Weſtmoreland in Tredenton 
Qk ſuch a thing was never known, 
One Gabriel Harding liv'dok late, 
As map to all men juſt appear, 
WUgole yearly Rent by ſult account 
Came to five hundzed pound a year. 
This man he had a Uirtuons Wife, 


In Godly ways her mind did give: 


Pet he as ruds a wicked wꝛetch 


As in this ſinkul Land did live. 


Much news of him J will relate, 
The like no 1136 al man did heac: 
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One time this man he came home dunk 
As he usꝰ'd, which made his wite to weep, 
Mho traightway twk him by the hand, 
Saving, Dear Husband lpe down k lleep. 
She lovingly tok him by the arms, 
Thinking in cakety him to guide, 

A blow he ſtruck her on the bꝛeaſt, 

The woman ſtraight ſunk down and dy'd. 
The Childzen with mournkul crics 

Thep run into the open ſtreet, (hands 
They wept, they wail'd, they wzung their 
To all god Chziſtiang they did meet. 
The people then they all ran fozth, 
Saying, Childzen why make pou ſuch 

D make pou haſte unto our houſe [moan 
Dur dear mother is dead and gone. . 
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Dur Father Tach dur Bother kill d., ISAT emu ats and wins t e 
Along time {991 haſt wailowed in. 


25 hy Facigh;borits thon wouldſt let at ſtrife - 


Te Childꝛen they erped then. 
The people ten they all made halte, 


And laid their hands upon tye man. And ald nes griping ofthe p852 : 


He 2eſentlp denied the lame, 
Sat? ren guilty Purdex J am kece, 
Ik J id thit wicke? deed he ſaid, 


Belides cou haft murdered thy wike 
Akearkul death thou dy' rhercto2e, 

. % , 
Fear nothing good peovls, then he ſaid 


So ne era.nple 3 with be fren vp me. © Uglt peſentlo will anpear, 


Thus he tonſwoꝛe ff wicked deed, 

Of his dear wifes un timely end, 

Nuoti; rhe peozle '-c/s conclude with ſpeod, 
That fo: the Toz0117c we map lend. 

Mark whaa J fay the des kaſt ſhure, 

The people the Ci;ildzen did deploze, 

But ſtraigit they heard a man to ſpeak, 
And one tod knocking at the ach. 


Alt all pour truſt be in the Lord 
No harm ſhall be while J am here. 


Then in the Rom the Devil appear'd 
Like a habe Gentleman did ſtand; 
Satan (quoch he that was the Judge) 
Da no moꝛe than thou haſt command. 


The Devil then he ſtraight laid hold 


On him that had murdered his Mike, 


One in tie houſe to the doꝛ made haſfe, Pis neck inſunder then he bꝛoke, 


Geacing a man to knock and call, 
Tie do! was opened preſently, 
And in he came amongft them all, 


By pour leave good people then he ſaid, 
May a ſtranger with you have lome talk, 
A dead waman J am come to ſee, 
Ints the Rom J p2ay Sir walk, 
Mis eves like to the Stars did ſhine, 
He was clothed in a b2ight Gta's green, 
His checks cas of a Trimlon red, 
Fo? ſucha man was ſelvome cen. 
Unto the people then he ſpoke, 
Mark well thefe wo1ds Which J ſhall cup, 
Fo: no Coꝛoner yon hall ſend, 
I'm Judge and Jury here £64ts dw. | 
Bing hither the maa that did the deed 
And firmly hath denied the lame 
They bꝛovght him inta the dom with (gerd 
To an\(wer to this deeb wit) ſhame. 
Now come D wietched man qnoth he, 
With ſhaine bef91e thy Neighbours vl, 
Thy body thou haſt bzonght tomiſecy* 
Thy foul into a deeper thꝛall. 
Thy chieſeit delight was dunkennels 
And tewd women, O curſed in, 

Here are the Names of ſome of the chi 


pher Ra wly, Eſq; James Fiſh, Gent. Willia 
White, Oliver Craft, Robert Bord, Thomas 
Peter Vaux, Philip Cook, Francis Martin, George 
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And thus did end his wzetched lite, 


The Devil then he vaniſhed 


Tuite from the people in the Hall, 
Mhich made tie people much afratd, 
Pet noone had no hurt at all, 


Then ſtraight a pleaſant Pelody 

Df Mulick (fraight was heard to ſonnd, 
It raviſht the hearts of thofe ſtod by, 
Soſweet tie Puſick did abourd. 


Nom (quoth t is gellant man in green) 
Wit! vou J can no longer ffap, 

My ſove leave, my leave J take, 

The time is cone, J muſt away, 


Be lure to love each other well, 
Ucep in pour biraft wat J do ſay, 
It is the way co go to Heaven 

CUhen pou ſhall rice at Judgment day. 
The peo le to their homes did go, 
(Vic: h d this mighty wonder ſeen, 
Aud laid if was an Angel ſure 

That thus was cloathed all in green. 


And thus the News from Weſtmoreland 
I have related to you o'1e ; 

I think it is as ſtrange a thing 

As eber man did hear before. 

efeſt men that live in the Pariſh: Chriſto- 
B-Lifle, Cent: Simon Pierce, n ros, 
Cl tard, Yeomen ; George Tr.wly,. 
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Forion, Hus dien. 
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